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N. B. As Mr GtIso ie extremely ill, the part 
f ATHRIDATES is obliged to be left out, and part ö 
fPoursy —and of GI Ab ES —and all the Reci- 


atives, (except Mr Tenpucer s with accompany- 


ments); as they. would be tedions to the Andonds 
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Dramatis Perſonæ. 


PHARNACES, King of Pontus, Mr Truppe. 


Po urEx the Great, Mr 
Ar xAIpAT ES, King of Scythia, Mr PN1LLIPS 
. General in the army of Von. 
MirrxENEIA, & young Prince, ſon of a 
r J ä 
Azrasz4, Queen' of Pontus, wn, „06 

to Athridates, 


irn da,; a Princeſt , fiſter to Pharnaces, Miſc Bzu0own. 
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8G EN E, n. c Hupe, and i field of battle adjoining. 
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RCC - MS %® 33 nai 


THE 


| Revtnge of Atbvidates.. 1 


Ar. n 


| A Field of Battle, Tents, and Cary overthrown. 


Soldiers, ſome lying dead, ſome wounded. Arms, 
Colours, and other Remains belonging to the 
Army of PHARNACES, who are defeated by 
the Romans, under PoMPEY's Command. 
After the Opening, is to be heard a ruſtling” 


of Arms, claſbing of Swords, and military 
Weapons ; and at lifting ** the G9 Iv Sol 


diers running away. 


PHARNACES., 


LD; cowards! ſtop you! igt! nor 
H. vainly hope p 
Your wretched lives to fave 17 Foul ait 


honour. 


The villains fly diſmay'd—and leave Pharnaces 


To ſtem the torrent of oppoling: _ 


And fight a world alone 5 . 


O curſed fate n 
Theſe enſigns ſcatter'd o'er the plain theſe ſvields, | 
Ingloriouſly by flying ſoldiers left, j 
And this wide carnage of the crimſon field, 
All, all proclaim Pharnaces' wretched fortune. 
Curit be the namę of Roman! periſh Pompey * 
What will the fates do with me: D . 


ty 


6 PHARNA CES: or, 


Or worſe than death, difhonourable chains !— 
Curſed reflection !—ſhall Pharnaces ſtoop 

To be a priſoner ? and to RP t 7 
Whom I have met | 
In equal arms, and clathing ſteel to ſtee]? 


No—this ſhall prevent it, [Offers to ſtab himſelf. . 


se II. 
Eurer ASPASIA and MET TRENES. 


Asp. My king! =y huſband ! What mean you, | 


Sir, to do ? 


PRAR. To ſtrike one friendly! blow, which frees - 


Pharnaces 
From all his foes. 


As. And leaves your innocent child, d 


"helpleſs wife, 
To the wild fury of thoſe very "oy 


Whom now you dread to meet——-Will them: 


Pharnaces 


A coward prove, nor dare to meet adrevticy 7 


Conſide in Heav*n's high will, nor doubt the gods. 
Death, the laſt refuge, never comes · too late. 
The coward dies, and dreads to meet calamity; 
The hero lives, and boldly braves the ſtorm, 
Live then, O great Pharnaces; live to revenge; 
Live to your queen; live to this innocent boy; 
And midſt the danger of ſurrounding ſquadrons, 
Preſerve thy wife——thy 3 

Mir. O deareſt father, 
Behold my mother's tears; forſake her not, 
Nor yet abandon me, thy helpleſs child. 


| DUTSTT U 
Both. Guardian pow'rs, let juſtice plead, 
'_ Suff ring virtue claims your aid. 
Aer. king difireſiid, © 
By Fate oppreſi'd ; 
TY 


«£m : 


The REVENGE of ATHRI DATES. 7 
A monarch, and his infant heir, 
Sure are Heav'n's peculiar Care. 
PFhAR, | Ye pow'rs above, 
Protect Move 
Anxious cart” ] ahem reſign, 
To triumph, or to die, is mine. 
Both. Guardian pow'rs, let juſtice plead, 
Suffering virtue claims your aid. . 
[A flouriſh of trumpets, and other warlike in⸗ 
ftruments, i is heard. J 


Astr. Our prarem:- Ars vain! the gods reject: a 
their vot'ries 
The foe comes on with terror and diſmay, 
And nouphtbut deatn and ruin now ſurround us. 
Prar, Haſte! fly then, my Aſpaſia! haſte to 


Sinope, 

There you may ly. conceal'd. with this dear 
offspring, 

The pledge of our. connubial joys. Retires, my ; 
love, 


Whilt F once more rally our ſeatter'd. troops, 
And try again if Fortune favours virtue. 
Adieu, my level farewell! L{traight will follow. 
Asp. My boaſted courage fails—I ſfink—I die 
O cruel parting my life my foul—adieu!— © 


A 1 R. «A 


O turn—behold my ſtreaming eye. 
Preſerve, preſerve thy precious life“ 
Mor, in one moment, ſacrifice 
Thy helplefi child thy hapleſs wife. 
With thee hope's lateſt reſuge goes, 
And we, a prey to cruel foes t 
CES thy precious life, 
. Thy helpleſ; child —thy hapleſi wife. | 
__ - [Exeunt . and t 


PHARNACES: or, 
PHARNACES ſolus.. 
* mighty gods ! ſay, wherefore am I curſt 


ſure 
That I, beneath the mightier fate of Rome, 
Muſt fink -o'erpower'd, I yield me to your will, 
And this right arm ſhall execute the ſentence. 
But, ere | fall, O! grant this one requelt ; 


That I once more may view the tyrant Pompey ; . 


Once more may meet him in the field of death;: 
Where he may tremble underneath my arm, 
And own the mightier valour of Pharnaces. 


A7 
Not in the ſplendor of a throne, 
Ts the hero's greatneſs ſhewn ; 
He's truly great, whoſe ſteady. ſoul 
The rage of fortune can controul. 
But when a wife and child complain, 
The father's heart muſt ſympathize in pain. 
Da Capo, Nor in the ſplendor, &c. [ Exit, 


SCENE IV. Mood. 


Enter Gil AES and Soldiers, bringing in ſeveral. 


Women, &c. Priſoners, in Chains. — the 
reſt, SELINDA. | | 


G11. Guard well theſe priſoners, ſecure them 


faſt in chains, 
But chiefly that fair captive ; her demeanor 
Beſpeaks no vulgar character. She's a prize! 


An offering fit for Pompey, our ally, 


To march before his car, and grace his triumph. 


SEL. Theſe arms were never made for chains 3 
theſe limbs 
Ne ei form * d to move before a victor's chariot. 


j 
i 
| 


Beyond the power of —_ IL't be your plea · 


bad. * to 


The REVENGE. of ATHRI DATES. 9 
My birth is of the nobleſt ſtrain in Aſia; 
And I was born for empire, not obedience. 
Gui Captivity 1 is but the chance of war: 
Why this impatience ? EM 
SET. Becauſe my mind's ſuperior to my fate, 
And ſcorns vile flavery.. 
GI. Expect a better fortune. 
Place confidence in Heavy? n, and there behold 
The cherub Hope, the great, the happy guide; 
The ſure ſupport of Virtue in diſtreſs, 


een 


, Tn hope | to recompence his toil, 

TI. labouring praſant till; the foil + 
In hope the mariner will brave 
The terrors pf the Caſpian wave. 
Hope chears the ſlave that digs the mine, 
And makes him ſigh for Freedom's ſhrine ; 
It ſoothes the lover, ſets the captive free, 
And, tho) at diſtance, gives us liberty. 


- Pompey has virtues worthy. a. Roman ſoul ;. 
Rough tho' he be in battle, yet's he's mercifal; 3 
He draws the ſword for conqueſt) not for rapine, 
And, after victory, befriends the, vanquiſh'd. -. 

| Sex, Thy words revive my ſoul, and charm» 

my grief; EF 
Fond hope returns. 11 try, if poſſible, 
To bear my fate with patience, and to ſuit. 
* mind to my hard fortune. 


$4 AIR 


"my pilgrims ſtray thro* Sorrow's vale, 
The chearful flow'ret Hope may riſe - 
But bending down beſore the gale, 5 
Stripp'd of its Som, i , and dies. 
[Exe unt. IT 


ro PHARNACES: or, 


C 


An Open Plain, with a view of Sinope at a dic. 


Stance. At the ſound of a martial march, 


_ PomPEr, /eated in a triumphal car, is drawn. 
by flaves to the front of the ſtage. 4 


Por. My friends, the day is ours, and victory 


Still hovers conſtant o'er the Roman ſtandards. 


Let us remember, in the midſt of triumph, 
The hero's fame aſſumes a double luſtre, 
When mercy tempers valour, Let us revere 
Virtue, tho' in a foe, tho' in Pharnaces, 
The braveſt hero, tho' a foe to Rome. 4. 
Unaided, and without allies, we've fought, 
And driven Pharnaces from the conquer'd field: 
Now Athridates leagnes with Rome, Pharnaces 
No longer can witliſtand embattled multitudes, 
But yield to Pompey. ——Athridates comes. 
Receive him, friends, with henours worthy a 
warrior, 


Worthy Rome's friend, and Pompey? s great ally, 


s e EN E VI, 


4 the ſound of a Barbarian march, enter 
 ATHRIDATES mounted'on an elephant, -Y 
lowed by his Afian arm. 


Ark. At length the Roman eagle wings his. 
flight, 
With terror plum'd, o'er half the Aſian world: 
Pharnaces too is vanquiſh'd,.yet refuſes 


| _ To ſtoop to Pompey's arms, and own his valour; 


But coop'd within Sinope's haughty walls, 
By deſp'rate rage and arrogance impell'd, 
Attempts to raiſe new force. 
Pon. Attempts in vain !: 
| [ 


j 


"A, 


3 


"The REVENGE of ATHRI DATES. 11 
He but provokes the blow he ſhould avoid. 
Such virtue ſhould not die. 

Arn. Not die — the traitor ! 
He who, unable in the paths of war 

To wreak his enmity, by darkneſs came, 
And treacherouſly ſtole my only child 
She too——ungrateful girl! to join the robber: 
So may the Fates with Jaurels crown my brow, 
As I would ſee the tide that fills his veins, | 
Shed drop by drop i” th* duſt ! Behold the gate 
Which leads to his retreat. This hour is mine. ; 


| 8. 40 
Swift-wing*d vengeance nerve my arm, 
Ten, fold rage my boſom warm; 
With all their fires I feel it glow, 
- They bid me give the deſtin'd bleu. 
Nor ſhall a daughter's tears 
Allay the flames, wherein my ſoul is toft ; 
All, all his race would ill repay 
M throne diſgrac'd, my honour loſt. 
Pom. Reſtrain this headſtrong madneſs, Atbri- 
dates. 


Deſtroy thy child ! my ſoul is damp*d with horror. 
For glory, not for cruelty, we fight ; 

Nor ſhall our cauſe be tained 
True valour dwells with mercy. 


a $40 EN 3 VC 
Enter GiLaDEs, with SELINDA in chains. 
Str. Behold, my royal maſter, what a prize 


HFath this day grac'd my arms. 


Pom. A prize indeed! „ 
Arn. Pharnaces' ſiſter ! Oh! All-bounteous 
Powers, | 


Now you are kind indeed! 


T2 PHARNA CES: or, ©. 
Trait'reſs approach, and with thy ſtreaming Blovd 


'Haſte to appeaſe, in bart a nene wrongs, 


— [ Drau. 


SEL. Whence is thy rage! 2 wherein ny I of: 
fended? 


Arn. Thou ſliar'ſt Pharnaces' blood—for that 


thou dy'ſt.. 
SEL. Inhuman ſentence ' die for Nature's fave! 
LA. Athridates prepares to firike, ſhe er fo 
Pompey, who interpoſes.] 

Ohl ſave me from his wrath, thou gallant Roman; 
To thee, to thee 1 bond; —Or I miſtake, 
Or mercy's beam adorns thy brow—O ſpare 
My youth my innocence—— x 

Pon. Illuſtrious maid, 
Riſe, and be ſafe! Miqguided Athridates, 
My elderſhip I claim, and will aſſert, 


Ev'n. agaiuſt thee, my rights. When virtue ſues, 


Rage ſmooths his brow, and liſtens with delight. 
She is my captive now. Let thy reſentment 
On foes employ its fury; let Pharnaces, 

Who knows to wield the ſpear, and bend the bow, 
Let him be ſought. Hence with thy fell Ar- 
7 meniana, 

Raze theſe proud walls, and act at leaſt a deed 
That will not miſbecome a ſoldier” 5 arm. 


. 
Arn. A monarch's-duty claims me, 
A. ſoldier's pride inflames me 
Citrs'd Pharnaces ! hb, I come, 
Prepare, prepare to meet thy doom. 
5 [Exit, with foreet, 


SCENE VIII. 


SEL. Recal thy dread command, oh gallant 
chief E- 1 1 "7 


The REVENGE of ATHRI DATES. 13 

Why muſt -Pharnaces fall by thy decree ? 

Pom. Rome and her Senate doom him. 

SRL. And with him 
All of his blood Then be it 1 

Pom, Fear nothing; 
Oppreſſion ſhall not reach thy innocence. 
Be that my care. 

*Ser. To thy compaſſion tow” 


I truſt—— 

Pou. Could I injure by deceit 

Such virtue? 3 

Baniſh all fear, and 1 me——One moment” 5 
glance 


Hath vanquiſh'd-all my ſoul, and prudence bids 

That from thy pow'r I fly, leſt forget | 

The duties of my (tation. This brave man, 

Whom I ſtyle friend, ſhall be thy beauty” 0 
guardian, | 

'Till I once more behold thee—Check thy tears, 

And let thy heart be ſtill. [Officers unchain Sel. 

Attend her, Lucius. : 

Sz. Still I fear within thy power, ; 

Have I not all to dread? In Aſia 
Pompey's a warrior only.——— What's Selinda ? 


; A I : R. a X 
Save me not from Slaughter's jaws, CK neels. 
To ſlray. with mangled innocence, - 
Let thy virtue plead my cauſe, 17 | 
Be thine honour my defence! FTRiſes up. 
Be thy triumph now beheld 


In mercy and humanity ; 


To ſhameful life Fcannot yield; S 
Free from guilt, I dare to die ! Exit. 


* 


* 


14 - PHARNACES: or, 


S C EN EB IX. 
POMPEY alone. 


Thy innocence and virtue, lovely maid, 
Have charm'd my ſoul: 
But love muſt yield to glory's ſtronger, call, 


All meaner paſſions beat alarms in vain. 
e To Bee: 1 

Tho! I feel the dart of Love 
Deep within my boſom mons ; 
Paſſion may perplex the heart, 
Reaſon's balm Jhall heal the ſmart. 
Vain are Beauty's radiant _ | 

. Thrilling tranſports, ſoft alarms, 

Love muſt now. reſign. his ſway, mois 
oy calls, and I 2 ̃ Exit. 


SE E N E X. 
wy grand Palace of Sinope. 


PHARNACES followed by AsPaASIA. 


Paar. No more, Aſpaſia, ſeek not with thy 
tears 
T unnerve my fortitude tho Joſt to fortune, 
| I live to glory; my imperial mind 
Yet unſubdued, and this my blood-ftain'd hand, 
l Shall yet revenge its maſter yet ſhall rend 
2 Yon creſted laurels from inſulting Rome. 
| Asp. Pharnaces, ftay—— _. | 
| PRAR. I cannot—muſt not hear. 
AsP. My huſband- 
virtue. * 


yet relent—ah ! cruel 


And while Rome's fame depends upon my oo ord, 


7 


Baan. Aſpaſia, a "Reftraih' 6 thy tearss and 


hear me: 


E thou this is doggvr, pier it well, and ſwear 


* 


The REVENGE of '/ATHRIDATES, 25 
Thereon, by all the love. thy. heart. e'er boaſted, 
By all life's hopes, aud by the gods who crown 'em, 
Thou wilt fulfil whatever I enjoin.. 

Asp. My boding heart al n 

PnAR. Once more Igo 
T' avenge a people's wrongs, a father's Fall 
Should I return no Wore, plunge that, I charge 

thee, * 

Into our offspring's breatt— nor let the heir 
Of Pontus live a prey to chains and inſult— 
Preſerve him from that lot—Die then thyſelf — 
And haſte to meet me in th* Elyſian fields, ; 
Where tyrauny and bondage are no more. 
Av. Immortal ods) is this Pharnaces' order? 

Pra, It is a huſband and a king commands: 

For, if beneath my country's moald'ring ruins, 
I, to avoid ignoble chains, will ſink, 

Fain would my ſpirit in the hope d. depart, 
That in the glory which adorns my fall, 
My wife and ſon may likewiſe blaze n 
Following the great example of Pharnaces 
The huſband—and the father— [Long pauſe, 
Diſhonour not thy virtue by theſe tears: 
Calm and deliberate conſtancy ſhould now 
Poſſeſs thy faul—farewell—perhaps for ever. 

. [Goings they return. 


. = 


Atv Hulband ! 
Prar. Aſpaſia! E 
Both. O Gods! op. 2 1 
PAR. Why weeps my Te , * 
Asr. Why does Pharnages 6gh? R 
. outs le RG, 
Pra, - That burſting tear 
21-2 4. What heart can bear © + 
One laſt adien, 1 5 dh 
To life and you. - WE 29" 
ao N 


76 - PHARNACES: er, 
ASP. Te Pow'rs above, 0 y 
My pain remove; a 
Ob, give me peace 
Bid torture ceaſe. 
PRA X. My queen, my wife /: 
Asp. My foul, my life. 
: Severe adieu, 
To part with you. : 
Both. My heart thus diſtreſt, 0 
Thus by torture oppreſt, 
From pain ne er can reſt. 
No hope. here can dwell; 
My Mw foulfrewell hg 
 [Exeunt, feverally, 


END. or ACT FIRST. 


t ; " ; 2 4 += AJ «4 J 


** — 


r 


The Field after the battle—The tents erte 
And other marks of defeat. 


Enter PHARNACES, flowly- moving, . with hit 
arms folded, in. a gloomy melancholy re. 


PHA RNACES. | 
9 I'S done ! the cruel . have now. ac- 8 
compliſh'd {Jn 
Their vengeance ! and Sinope is no more: 
So ends the realm of Pontus. O my country, 
Charge not to me the hotrors of this day ! 
But now ev'n hope is fled for me I reck not. 
<--But my Aſpaſia l-and my ſon” Feboth doom'd 
by mei! 


”- a+ 


The REVENGE of ATHR DATES. 
There is the ſtruggle there the heartſtrings 
break ! | 
My ſavage mandate gives them to the grave; 
Perhaps. ev'n now they me Cruel, cruel 
Pharnaces } | 
zz 
Where is. Pity's melting eye? 
Beaming like the widow'd dove, 
As ſhe heaves the tender ſigh, 
Pining in the ſhady grove. 
Can I bear the barbarous knife? 
Plunge. the dagger in bis breaſt ! 
Drain the purple ſtream of life! 
Wretched monarch ! moſt diſtireſt 1” 
. Riſe, parental fondneſs, riſe, 
Hear, obey the ſoft alarm ; 
Thy infant lifts imploring eyes, 
Pity ſhould thy rage diſarm... 
Where is Nature's: tender call * 
Where a father's dear delight ? © 
In death the wife and infant fall, 
Buried i in eternal night. 


Bot witerefore do I mourn! their liaples fate? 
Have I been guilty? anſwer me, my heart, 
Fbut obey'd the dictates of æ hero! 

I but enjvin'd a fate myſelf will ſhare! 


My ſtern command has dovm'd them to the grave; 
The ſame command ſhall Bkewife doom Phar- 


naces. 


But ere I fall, O. yet be firm my: heart, 
Reſume thy wonted ſeat, thou manly fortitude! 
Riſe o'er my ſorrows, and confirm the taſk,. 
The mournful taſk ; 
To try if yet TE e 

.  ® oh 


x8 ©  PHARNACES: rr 
The laſt fad office to our hapleſs child: | 
And then, Afpaſia, we will die together. 


1 U | A I. R. 
Death is now my only treaſure, - 
Death is all the gods can give, 
Fate can't rob me of this pleaſure, 
None can force the wretch to live. 
Fear no more to pine and languiſh, 
Fear no more the rack of life ; 
Pain and torture, toil and anguiſh, 
Death ſhall end the fev'riſh ſtrife. a 
Da capo, Death is now, &. [Exit 


Ss c E NE I. 


A Burial. place belonging to the King of es, 


Alarms of a fiege, &c. 


Enter AsrAs1A diſtractedly, with a 1 in 
one hand, Mir TRENES in the auler, followed. 


by tuo Gentlemen. 


Mir. O mother, mother! 

Asr. Fate has done its worlſt- 
Rome triumphs, and Sinope ſinks in ruins. 
Pharnaces” order now muit be obey'd : 


it muſt—it ſhall—— [Ofrrs to fab Mit. 


Mz. O deareſt mother! will you kill * 
Asp. Pve not. the heart to do it. 


A 1 x. 


| Has forbids th accurſed \ deed f 
Tear: the dagger from my hand'; 


Can't ſee my infant Bleed? an 


. 6-2 1127 
e 2 0 


— 32 Sa 


- [Drops the daggers 


—, 1— 3 10 FR ak 


The REVENGE of ATHRIDATES. rep 
My death alone may ſatisfy and thee, 
Dear pledge of bliſs, thy precious life _ ſave, 
And yield thee to a gentler deſtiny :: | 
Here ly a while eonceaPd.. My troſty ſervant, 
Unfold that ſacred. tomb. 
[The Soldier opening the tomb, Mirrenes farts. 
Why. (tarts my comfort: | 0 
No harm can reach thee here—here may I | 
thou ly 
Secure, and ſave thy We. 
Mir. I dare not venture 
Into that diſinal place. No, deareſt bs 
FI go with you, aud I may be the means 
To fave you. ——On my weak knees 
F11 crawl for ever, blind myſelf with tears, 
To beg 'em ſpare my mother. 
Asp. Oh, my child! | OD 
My heart is alnolt broke, ——Comply—comply. 
| A I R. c | 
Can the darling of my heart, 
Can he doubt a mother's care? 
Can his mind endure a ſmart b ; 
Her boſom does not more than my 82 
Here from cruelty ſecure, | 
Let no wain fear thy ſau! annoy, | 
$A The deadly gloom a while endure, i 
Then wake 10 light and: new-bort Joys: 
Mit. Pardon me, deareſt mother! I would obey, 
But eannot. O whete's a parent's fondneſs ? 
Is this the dwelling which the tender mother 
Dooms for her hapleſs child * this diſmal tomb 
This houſe of death—this manſion of deſpair ;— 
The fight ſtrikes horror to my foul ——Alast | 
Leannot wy 


* * 


1 153 : 8, . * 99 24 1410 1841 


2 PHARNACES: or, 


N I R. 
In this I fear my lateſt breath ; 
Hear me, deareſt mother, hear me: 
From a ſad and early death, 
Spare me, deareſt mother, ſpare me. | 
[They force Mittrenes into the tomb, and cloſe it on him. 


Asp. Forgive me; cruel glory, and, Pharnaces; 

Do thou forgive, that, ſpight of thy commands, 
I yield to Nature's voice, and ſave my child. 

F could: not on my infant wreck thy bidding. 

There ſpake them otlier. But behold the Queen 

Aſſert her pride and thine. [Offers to ſtab herſelf. 


SCENE i. 0 
Enter AT HRID AT ES and his Faru. 


ATHRIDAT ES. 


Baſe wreteh, forbear! [ Seizing the dagger. 
Thou ſhalt not / ſoape me ſo. Say where, 
Where hatt. thou hid: b child? th' accurſed 

offspring | 
Of my perfidious foe !: 
Asp. Amid' the ruins, 
. The dreadful-ruins of our Aſian world,. 
Forlorn I ſeek: him. 
Arn. Trait'rous · wretoh, tis falſe! I. go to ek, 
And brin g him to thine eyes — then ſhalt thou die. | 
*—Guards, watch each entrance, ſtop ev'ry means n 
of flight, 
That this fell trait'refs-may ne'er eſcape, . A 
But wait the vengeance due to perfidy, T 
As. Remember, royal Sir, I am your daughter; 
The pride of Athridates I inherit, 
Nor threats nor dangers oer can quell'my ſoul. E 


SMP AJ. ft 
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of ny by 


Arn. Proud 1 —ferverſe 4 
Dare not longer reſiſt 
The diftates of my royal will, 
But my. commands fulfil ; 7 
Or the fury that glows in my breaſt. 
Shall burſt on thy head. 
Mot the thunder of heav u, nor the horrors that glare 
Round the dragon, that wings thro* the air, 
Shall — t 4 terrible dread ! 
[Exit, with Attendant. 


'sc N £ IV. 


As ATHRIDATES goes out, enter on the abel. 
Side PHARNAck8S. 


Helpleſß! deſenceleſs! compaſs'd round with 
horror, | 
Where can. I ſeek Aſpaſia Ha! ſhe's bee! 

Asp. My huſband -O ſave thyſelf, my love. 
This place is all ſurrounded by our foes. 

PnAR. Aſpaſia, tell me Where is our child? 
Let me not think * would'ſt deny our offspring 
The laſt comp: in thy power to. give. 

Asp. Be pacified—'tis done. 

Para. [st poſſible ?—then my dear boy is ans. i 

Asp. Forgive me, Truth, I dare not truſt thee 

now. ua. 

PAR. Draw near, Aſpaſia—one embrace ere yet 
We follow him; yet cloſer - nearer to my heart, 
And let my eyes drop grateſul tears 12 blood, 

To thank thy noble meroy. 
ASP. Claſp'd i in thy acme, path hath not. balf 
his horrors.— 
The eaſier part of thy command remains 


$- 
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2 _PHARNACES: or. 
Yet anperform'd—Now, bid. me give the blow, 
And fee ho» fearlefs 


PAR. Stay! a moment Kay! 1 * E 
AsP. My Lord! Pharnaces! . 
What means this awful ſilence ? 
Pair. Dreadful interval! Aſpaſia, ſay, By 
Where ly the dear remains of my dead ſon ! 2 
Asp. Within that tomb. / 


PAR. Kneel with me, kneel, my comfort, 7 
And conſecrate the dear remains with _ 


Such pious © tears as parents only ſhed, My 
| | [They kneel on each fide the tomb. Fr 
vr $26 Mg Q 
Now free from power of : mortal harms, | | F 
75 fweet, thy guilrleſs Soul © „ Th 
Shall dread*ho more the” ſhocks of e = 

+ Nor beat. the thunder rolle | 
0: / happy thou, who thus * paid 1844 Th 
j debt ſd don bel] 4 | | 5 1 2 V\ | 
Since longer life had only made! 074 C7. 
A longer date of woe. — — within. - 

As I hearalarms; Here comes wy ory 
20 ide . odes Mie 


PAAR. Hide me Ke Athridates! wherefore? 
Tet Fate o'erwheint us now; mY o hour more fit. 
Wu mould we need del! ? 

Ask. But fbi u mbment: 0 + -- 
There is a cauſe - hereaſter thou ſhalt . 

O lieav'ns! they come. —Retire, my love, I beg 
ES ITY: thee.” ume 3 
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s e KN . 


Enter ATHRIDATES, attended by Guards, 
Artificers, &c. 


Arn. Let all theſe boaſted monumental piles 
Be levell'd to the earth. - 
Asp. O dreadful ſound ! 
ATH. Give to the winds their aſhes, 
Asp. Oh Heav'ns! then my r child muſt | 
_ ... peril. | 
My father, what haſt thou to fear 
From ſenſeleſs marble ? 
Arn. Where halt thou cenceal'd thy child ? 
Quick, tell me. 
Asp. From all human power anne he 88 
Thy fury cannot reach him 
Ar Rn. Guards, ſeize the W and bind her- 
faſt in chains. : 
Thy pride ſhall yet be tam'd : down with theſe 
trophies. 
[To the guards, who prepare to deſtroy the monument. 
Asp. Oh gods! I muſt reveal him. Hold, ſtop 
your fu 
Unfold that womb of death; [The pun open it, 
And there behold the treaſure of Aſpaſia's ſoul. 
Unhappy cauſe of grief e | 
Come forth. | 
[Mit. comes out of the tomb, and runs to Aſp. 
My deareſt, deareſt child“! [Embracing Mit. 
ATH. Vengeance provides a noble fealt — 
All—all fhall feel my rage——prepare ye 
[To the guards. 
Conduct that wretch to Pompey. | 
s [Snatching Mit. from Aſp, 
Asp. In mercy ſtay ! G Heay'ns! for pity” "ape: | 
GN me 941 my child. LES, 


- 


24 PHARNAC ES. or, 
Arn. Force her away. 
Mir. O mother! mother! 
As. My loſt, unhappy child WE xitAth. Mit. c. 
E M$. FL 


AsSPASIA following nn is OO by 
PHARNACES. 


PRHRAR. Deceitful woman! 


Tnus haſt thou ſirv'd my ehiid. I thought him paſt 


The reach of anguiſh, ſorrow, or grace ; 

But now he lives to all, and we to ſhare em. 
Asp, O yet forgive me: [Weeps. 

Thou art a father only to my child, 

Thou can'{t not ſuffer what a mother feels. 


Pak. Tempt me not with _ tears—] can- 


not bear 'em. 
War, war and vengeance, quick devour my grief, 
And root remembrance from me. 
Asr. Oh, forbear! 
; | A 1: 
PEAR. Cine me my child again. [To Aſpaſia. 
Oh Gods ! how great. my pain? [ Aſide. 
Moſi wretched father J. 
And muſt my infant die? 
What heart ſo barbarous can forbear 
The heaving /igh, the burſting tear? [ Exit. 


«© NE wh 
ASPASIA alone. 


Wretched Aſpaſia! to what art thou reſerv'd! 
My dear unhappy child! 
Is there no pity throned in the Heavens ? 
Where is the boaſted-virtue of the Roman, 
If infancy mult periſh? —VIl kneel to Pompey, 


And pierce him with my cries. Grant, Oye gods! 


2 1 — * 8 * 
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The REVENGE of ATHR DATES. 25 
My tears may move that noble gallant warrior 


To ſpare the child to the nappy ITE 
Aud then Aſpaſia's bleſt. 5 


A. R. 


"Then peace ſhall claim the ſoft dominion, 
And gently ſooth my throbbing heart; 
Ambition then ſhall ſink her pinion ; 5 
And tyranny ſhall loſe his dart. 
Then peace and joy ſhall oer the land 
Advance together, handin hand. _ 
[Exit, with guards, 


SCENE VIII. 4 Crand Palace. 


POMPEY ad SELINDA meeting. - 


'SEL. O mighty Pompey ! 
| If pity dwells within your princely breaſt, . 
As ſure it does, oh now exert its influence! 
Pom. What means Selinda ? 
SEL, Fierce Athridates, 
Implacable and cruel, ſwears revenge 
! *Gainſt ſad Alpaſia, and her hapleſs child, 
ö The tyrant father hither bends his courſe, 
_ :Impell'd by terror and revenge, demandin 
That. Pompey's power: (hall forthwith ſend the 
| captives, 
. Loaded with ignominious. Aa to Rome, 
Or his own hand ſhall bear the ſword of ven geance, 
And inſtant death mult follow, 
Pom. Fear not, Selinda; | 
Tho? cruelty may reign in ſavage minds, 
The Roman breaſt diſdains it.—Victuons maid, 
Reſtrain thy generous grief, nor doubt bur Pompey 
Will interpoſe lis great authority, . 
To ſuccour helplets innocence. 
1 SEL, Heav'n will reward the virtue it inſpires. 


| E 
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A I R. 


Te i rs of ſtrong and ſoothing ſound, 
Your double force impart, 

The warrior's ſtubborn ear to wound, 
Or melt the father's heart. 

So may you yet, with truth and love, 
Eſtabliſh peace and fame, 

While future ages ſhall approve 
And honour Pompey's name. [Exit Selinda. 


SC © . 


Enter, to Pou PET, ATHRIDATES, MiTTRENES 
in his hand, ASPASIA in chains, with Guards, 


ATHRIDATES. 

Honour and fame for ever wait on Pompey ! 
Behold a prize worthy the Roman arms ! 
This captive Queen, and my perfidious daughter, 
With this ſole heir of Pontus. If the gods, 
Propitious, grant Pharnaces to my vengeance, 
That curſed race ſhall end; the torch of War 
In their deteſted blood ſhall ly extinguiſh'd, 
And Rome ſhall reign o'er all the Aſian world. 

Asr. See, at your feet the Queen of Pontus 

kneels; - [To Pom. 

If Rome excels in virtue as in arms, | 
Pity a mother exquiſitely griev'd ; 
Grant me this infant, darling of my foul; 
Reſtore the ſon to his unhappy mother. 
Pity the pangs I feel ——Pity this pain 
This anguiſh of my heart I cannot ſpeak— 
Behold the tears faſt ſtreaming from my eyes, 
And let me ſpeak no more. 

Pow, Riſe, fair Aſpaſia! 
rg thy ſon! Went reſtores him to thee. 


by = by 
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Here, guards, ſtrike off theſe ignominious chains; 
And kuow, fair Queen, Rome holds no cnmity 
With innocence and virtue. Truſt in Rome. 
Juſtice, with Mercy, {till directs her courſe ; 
Her conſtant: plan of rectitude is this, 
To raiſe the ſuppliant, and pull down the proud; 
[Direfed to Athrid. 
Arh. Diſgrac'd—diſhonour'd—Curſes on his 
head ! | 
By Heav'a I'll be reveng'd: [ Lſide- 
Asp. My tather—Sir—forbear thy cruel rage. 
If pity dwells not in your heart for me, | 
Behold this child—kneeling, and holding up 
His little hands for mercy—Oh pity bim ! 
A I*' R. 
O father, relent ! thy rage controul ; [To Ath. 
Aid me, my Lord, to bend his ſtubborn ſoul. 
R [To Pompey, 
0h agony of grief ! even Heav'n denies 
To hear a mother's pangs, an-infant's cries.. . 
In vain I try to ſoothe his ſoul by prayer; | 
Vain hope avaunt ! now welcome black deſpair. 
| [Exit, wich Mit,- 


s CEN. E X. * * 
ATHRI DATES and POMPEY. aA 


ATH, Roman, Iclaim my captives _ "y right: 
And to my rage reltore them. 

Pom. Reftrain this mn rage once mores. 

I charge thee. | 1 


ny virtue of my place, the cauſe of latte 


There ſupport; and from Oppreſſion's gripe 
Redeem the meaneſt . nay, how Frey 
naces 


Swear faith to Rome, he lives in * protection. 
Thou-art auſwered, 
C2 > 6 


* 
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2 PH ARNA CES: er, 


Arn. Is then a monarch, pleading for his right, ä 
Refus d His claim deſpis'd ? 
Pon. No more forbear —— 


4 


Diſgrac'd with every blat and ſhame. 
That mean revenge, and ſlaughter bring, 
No more .uſurp the ſacred name, 
The hallow'd ſceptre of a king. : 
. When frantic wars no longer rave, | a 
21 his to. ſuccour and redreſs ; 
His ſteptre is the pow'r to ſave ;. . 
His crown and triumph is—to bleſi. Exit. 


SCENE XI. 
AT.HRIDATES.. 


_ Refus'd——inſulted—— 

The mighty hunger of Revenge unſated !——- 
But tremble, Roman l know I'came prepar d 
To meet thy arrogance. 


S C E. N E XII. 


. Duter GILADES. 
POE: Moſt welcome, Gilades !. 
In lucky time thou com'ſt. Haſte, this inſtant: 
Aſſemble all our troops, prepar'd to cloſe 
The Romans in, and, at at the ſignal given, 
To drench them in their gore. 
Pompey, their chief, reſerve for this right hand, 
My dagger claims his blood —he dies by me. 
G1t. What ſays my Lord! **muſt Pompey die? 
Arn. He muſt, 
This bleſt occaſion Fate asben vengeance. 
% While the city ſleeps, and he ſecure enjoys 
« His wonted ev'ning-walk behind the palace, 
„% There will I haſte to meet kin ; ** at one 
| bong e 
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Mean time 


« Revenge a monarch's n 
do thou 

ce Begin the general n that complete, 

e“ Swift, as the lightning's flaſh, forthwith convey 

« That--once a queen -Iwillnot call her daughter, 

« With her deteſted child ſtraight to the dungeon; 

« There ſoon expect me there this vindictive 
hand- 9 

<« Shall be the deadly miniſter of F ate, 

« And end the glorious ſacritice to Vengeance. 


A: I R. 


The thunder of battle prepare, 
With horror unwonted to roll; 
Loud echoing groans thro' the air, 
Are the pleaſure and pride of my ſoul. 
See Slaughter his cavern unfolds, 
Forth iſſues a terrible flood, 
While Vengeance exulting beholds, 
Aud ſmiles ver a deluge of blood. [Exit;- 


S © E- N BK-:.:. 200 
— GILADEsS /olus, 
O curſed Athridates! thine own daughter 

Nurſe of each ſoft and tender feeling nature, 

What is thy force, or where is thy abode, 8 
If in a parent's breaſt thou doſt not dwell — 
What impulſe ſtrikes my mind? May I believe 
That Heay'n.dooms me an inſtrument of good :- 
It does, and I obey—far as my power 
See me devoted to the cauſe of Virtue. 


30  PHARNACES: or, 


— — 


s A I R. | 
| T he guardian angel of diſtreſs. 
Prone to pity, prone to bleſs, © 
Aﬀiſts, and makes me bold. 
The tyrant's purpoſe Þ ll reveal, 
Faith and allegeance I repeal ;——— 


* ith vice no league can hold. 
Da Capo. [Exit:. 


s c E NE XIV. 
A Garden behind the Palace. 


PHARNACES, dreft like a Roman, As pAs IA and 
MrrRENES following. PHARNACES with 
a drawn Sword in his Hand. | 


Asr. Where doſt thou fly ?. whores bowl thy 
haſty ſteps? 'q 
And wherefore this diſguiſe? 
Paar. Enquire not till the deed is done. 
As. What deed? - 
PAR. A deed of glory a. deedof VENgeanee— 
3 Vengeance ! on whom ? ? 

Pulk. On Pompey 
” This hour he meets his 3 
| His cuſtom, in the afternoon, to wa 

Here in the lonely ſhade : © a faithleG Roman 

vx Zetray'd the ſecret to me. 

« Amid theſe virtuous heroes, gold! has found out 
1 A traitor. Fate draws near.” —This very. 
© - inffant | 
| Expects the victim and this 8 moment 
: * 1 all ſee this ſword drench'd in the tysant's blood. 
=” As. His blood? =" kom thrinks _ I freeze 


. 
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Diſhonour not thy glory by ſuch crimes ; * 
Pompey is virtuous, Sir, nor merits death. 
PAR. Abus'd, miſtaken woman! plead for 
guilt !- by 

For tyrauny ! for cruelty ! away, _ 
Nor urge my temper farther. A noiſe is heard. 
What noiſe is thai ? —'tis ſurely Pompey ! hence, 
Aud ſhew thy love by thy obedience—go— 
Retire, L charge thee. 

| [He forces her off, and follows her. 


Ss Ch MK 20 
Enter ATHRIDATES. 


Arn. Welcome, the hour of vengeance! , 
My fury glows impatient, | 
And chides the minutes that they creep ſo ſlow. 
Why comes he not? he's here; thanks to Re- 

venge. 


125 retires, a- few paces, obſerving Pompey. 


8 CE M4 XVI. 
Enter POMPE FX | 
po M. Nor benefits > move, nor kindneſs bind 
Th' obdurate heart—this cruel. Athridates ! 
Pharnaces differs much—'tis ſaid he's virtuous, - 
And Fame aſſerts he bears a Roman ſoul. 


SCENE XVN. 


Enter PHARNACES, 43748745 and 
+ MITTRENES. | 
Prax: Tis he, 'tis Pompey * © 
AsP. O forbear, Pharuaces ? | 
PAR. Tyrant, thy hour is come! 


Lal, and coming N * Pompey. 
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8 S . 


ATHRI DATES comes forward from the oppoſite fide. 


ATH. New grant, ye gods, Hr unerring blow 
of vengeance. 


[While Pompey is. ſpeaking, Pharnaces, with his 
' drawn ſword, and Athridates, with" his dagger, 


advance at different ſides of Pompey, not ſeeing 


one another; they prepare to ſtrike Pompey, but 
ſeeing each other, they ſiand aftonifhed. 


Pompey, /ooking. towards Athridates, fees him 


ready to ſtrike him. 


Por. Ha! Athridates ! [After a long pauſe. 


What means th* uplifted dagger? , 
Ark. Curſed fate! 
% [ ſtand diſcover'd'then, and all is loſt. [ Aſide. 


b Pox, Perfidious wretch ! the gods prevent: 


thy crimes; | 
Hal! what do I ſee? another traitor ! 
[Seeing Pharnaces. 


© murd'rons ſlaves! aſſaſſinating villains !' 


You both ſhall meet your: doom; here, guards, 


attend me. =. 
Enter Cuardi. 


LAthridates /ooks, during Pompey's ſpeech, 


ſtedfaſtly. at Pharnaces, 
Arh. What do I ſee? Pharnaces in diſguiſe 'Þ 


Fortune, ! [ thank thee ! now all's mine again. 


LA.. 


Hear me, great Wage 1 
Auſpicious fortune led my ſteps this way 


To fave thy precious life look there; behold: 
nw man whom moſt you ought to dread on earth, 


Bebold-chy mortal foe | Os 
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Pom. The king of Pontus, in a Roman garb! 
And turn'd a vile aſſaſſin 
—Aſpaſia too! Ungrateful queen! combin'd, 
And join'd in baſe contrivance gainſt my life. 
Asp. Hear 8 my Lord, I'm innocent, 
Po M. Away! perfidious trait reſs! 
PnAR. Hear me, thou tyrant I alone am 
guilty ! | 
I own it, and avow the glorious crime. 
F fought thy life, and rais'd the deadly ſteel 
To give thee death, and give my country 
freedom; 
Pom. Deteſted monſter !* 
« Is this thy:love, thy gratitude to him. 
4% Who ſav'd thy wife and child!“ 
Guards, ſeize the traitor. 
Asr. O yet have merey, Pompey. 
Po u. PI hear no more; . bear em to 
their fate; 
Thoſe. join'd in guilt, ſhall join in puniſhment. 


QUARTET'TO. 


PnAR. Loſt in horror, wild amaze; 
And aſtoniſhment, I gaze 
Every object ſtrikes my ſight. 
With terror aud affright. 


ASP. Father, mighty vidtor / ſpare ; 
Hiear 4 gueew '5—8 mother's prayer. 
0h ye pow'rs of heav'n above, 
Wake bis pity, wake his-love 1. 
Arn. Struggling paſſions rend my breaſt . 
Fury robs my ſoul of reſt ; 
Hell itſelf cannot contain 
Ejercer torture, fiercer pain. 


- $4 
Pour. 


Asr. 


Ar. 
Pour. 
PRHAR. 


ASP. 


Po ur. 


Puak. 


Ark. 
Po ur. 


NAR. 


AsP. 
All. 


PHARNACES * or, 
Traitors ! fraught with ſavage ire, 
Thus againſt my life conſpire + 


Death atiends upon my word, 


Know, and tremble at your lord. 


See my chains, T yield my breath, 
Come, thou friendly ſlroke of death, 
With a wretch's pray'r comply, 


Let. us all together dis. 


Vengeance ſhall purſue this deed. 
Traitors ] vengeance is decreed. 
Who ſuch torture can ſuſtain? 

J ſink beneath the pain. 

If Pity eber inform'd thy. breaſt, 
Grant a queen her ſad requeſt. 
Traitors death ſhall not divide 
Souls in equal guilt atly'd. 


The Gods. all did deny, 
Tlanguiſh, faint, I die. 


Perfidious woman! [To Aſpaſia. 
Ungrateſul. To. Fharnaces. 


I rage, diſgrace, and ſhame ! 


Gods ! what torture, what diſtreſs 
Does my troubled" heart oppreſs !- 


END OF ACT SECOND». 


Pe 
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4 N WE-L 
A royal Cabinet. a 


SELIND A /#/a. 
RETCHED Pharnaces! when wall thy woes 
have end ? 

What god can I invoke to ſave my W fo 
My dear Aſpaſia too! and her loſt child 
This hour perhaps they perth—wretched fate 
Ye mighty Guardians of the Aſian empire, 
Preſerve the race of Pontus—ſave Pharnaces— 
«© To yon l cail—in your great aid I truſt; 
A ſuffering monarch claims peculiar care; 
Aſſert your juſtice - ſhew that you are gods 
And prove that virtue is the care of Heav'n. 


AI XN. 
Mercy ! ſacred Power divine, 
From thy ſlarry throne deſcend— 
Bid thy mildeſt influence ſhine, 
Bid a monarch's ſufferings end. 
O ! if pity touch the ſkies — 
Pity ſure to Heav'n belongs, 
Bid his proſirate empire riſe, 
Reflore his throne, redreſs his wrongs. [Bxit, 


N 


Pon Ex enters ſpeaking to GLA DES. 


Pow. Is't poſſible ?—Is Athridates then 
Perfidious, and a traitor ? Can this be true? 


GIL. Moſt true, my Lord. 2 BY to the care 
of Heav'n 2 * 
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% You owe your ſacred life; that Power Supreme 


% Which brought the two aſſailants in one mo- 


ment - 

« Each to confound the other.” 

This paper will diſcloſe the black conſpiracy 

Of curſed Athridates. Me, the tyrant 

Enjoin'd to ſhare in his pernicious purpoſe ; 

But my pure ſoul diſdains the horrid guilt. 

% Tho? born a Scythian, treaſon-I abhor ; 

cc And tho' no Roman, virtue Ladore.“ 

Pom. Generous youth, 15 

« Rewards and bogours, worthy. thy deſert, | 

« Expect from Pompey.” 

Pharnaces and his Queen—fay, what of them? 
GIL. Aſpalia, Sir, is guiltleſt, g 

Nor join'd in the aſſaſſin's curs'd deſign. 

Pharnaces too, inform'd of Pompey's virtues, 

With ſhame and grief, repents his headlong 

raſhnets, 

And tears and anguiſh ſpeak ſincere remorſe. 
Pom. 1s't poſſible ? ? ſay, where are they diſpos'd ? 
GIT. Deep in the dungeon's inmoſt gloom 

they ly, 

Loaded with chains. The tyrant, Athridates, 

Thirſts for their blood. Nor ev'n the innocent 

child 

Can hope to 'ſcape his fury ; all muſt die: 

« This is the fatal hour decreed for laughter, 

* Unleſs the mercy of great Pompey's ſoul, 

ce Exerts its wonted nobleneſs.; forgives 

cc A ſuppliant foe, and ſtops the ſcene of death.” 
Pom. -Curs'd Athridates 

cc Shame and diſhonour to the Roman arms, 

« To be allied with tyranny like thine,” 

But let me haſte t' relieve oppreſſed virtue ; 
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And tho' the arm of cruelty be rais'd, 
I'll ſtop the impending blow. [Exit 


Se EN E III. 
ILA D Es alone. 
Bleſs'd be the name of Pompey ! generous chief; 
© The pure effulgence of thy godlike mind 
« Beams forth in all thy deeds.” O noble Roman, 
I feel my ſoul inſpired by thy virtue; 


I catch the bright example from thy worth, 
And my heart glows with the congenial flame. 


AIX. 


Honour ! ſacred to thy cauſe, 
This gleamy ſword I wield; . 
Not for ambition's low applauſe 
I brave the deadly field. 
Virtue alone my ſoul can charm, _  _ 
Tis that directs my pow'r, "4, | 
Can edge my ſword, can nerve my _ bs 
And gild my parting hour. . 


SCENE WW. The Priſon, 
PrARNACES, ASPASIA, and MrTTRENEs 
in chains. 


Asr. My dear unhappy huſband ! what new 
torture 5751 
Has fate in ſtore ? Divided — my "a. my 
The deadlieſt woe is now befall'n Aſpaſia, 
Since Fate allows me not to die by the. 
PAR. Belov'd Aſpaſia why wilt, thou. De 
my heart? 
To ſee thy tears, and bear thy ſoft complaints 
Is added torture. 


N { +: 21 F * * SF Be 
* 1 


1 


38 PHARNACES: or, 
Mrr. My deareſt mother, ſay, what hare we 
done: 
What crime have we committed, thus to merit 
This fad affliction ?. Why are we bound: 
Why, when [ raiſe my arms to Heav'n for mercy, 
Why do I feel them loaded thus with chains ? 
Asp. Ceaſe, deareſt child—death ſoon will end 


our WOES ; 


For ſee, his dreadful miniſter e 


SCENE. V. 


Enter ATH RID AT Es, &c. 


Ark. At length, deteſted pair, your hour is 
come; | 
Revenge, tho' flow, is certain TO 
Prepare for inſtant death—die firſt Pharnaces ! 
As. Ojcruel father! ſpare O ſpare my huſ- 
band! 
Pnak. Tyrant, behold my breaſt ! ſtrike here, 
| thou monſter! 
And ſeize the means, the only means, which Fate 
Could ever give thee to ſubdue Pharnaces, 


LO a R @©®«a a * 


When thou behold'ſt theſe arms o 'erpower'd by G 
chains. 
Arn. Yes, thon malt die; i but death as yet i 
were mercy. * 
Death would relieve thee from the horrid ſight « 
Of that fell traitreſs, in her mortal pangs ; 
That fight will make thine eye-balls barſt with 7 


horror, 
And add new tortures to tlie pangs of death. 
— Now then prepare. [Goes fowards Aal. 
Mir. O mercy, mercy ? * 
For Heav'n—for pity's fake * 
On me exhauſt your rage, your utmoſt fury, W 
Dat 8 ſpare E mother f 
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A I K. 


For all the uoes tmy parents bear, 
I kneel a willing facrifice ; 
Their virtuous hearts iu pity ſpare, 
Aud let my liitie life ſuffice. 


Arn. Thou hated offspring of forbidden nup · 
tials, | 
Think'ſt thou by vain tears to ſtop wy fury? 
% Deteſted ſuppliant! ſhare in the 1 | 
« So ſhall this hated daughter 
4 Behold the vengeance doe to diſobedience, 
« Andcarſe the nuptials form'd againit my will.” 
Die, infant traitor ?- [Goes to ſtab Mit. 
Asr. O ſpare his innocence ! | 
Punk. luhuman wretch, forbear. 


S C E N EB. VI. 
| Enter POMPEY, ec. 
Pom. Stop thy accurſed hand, unhallow'd. 
monſter! _ 
Guards, ſeize that tyrant, bind him faſt in chains. 
[The Guards diſarm Ath. and put him. in chains. 
«-Let cruelty, injuſtice, and revenge, 
44 Pine in inglorious bondage; | 
« While honour, valour, and oppreſſed | inno- 
cence, 
e Shall taſte the Joys of freedom.“ 
Set free theſe captives. 
| [Cuards unbind 88 Cc. 
Asp. O generous, virtuous Prince 
PAR. Gods! did 1 hear aright 18 this 
ne fo8 © 
Whom ! conſpir'd againſt ? Shame and confalion- 
At once o'erpower my ſoul. 
| 333 


40 PHARNA CES: or, 
Ark. Thou haughty Roman ! 8 theſe 
vile chains? 
Are chains for loyalty ? Is this Rome's: friend- 
ſhip ? 
And is it thus Rome favours her alles ? 


dies. 
% No tie compels injuſtice ; ; crimes and callt 
« Piſſolve all bonds of friendſhip.” 


diſpuiſe, | 

The maſk to cover tyranny ! y. 

Pom. No more, forbear —Aſpaſia, thou art 
2X eee 
Pharnaces too, live thou; be ſtill a ung ; 
And let your bleſs d deliverance teach the world, 
That ſuffering virtue is the care of Heav'n. 
PAR. „Exalted Chief, how have I wrong'd 

thy worth ! 

« Thou now haſt found indeed the w_ . 
4 T” enflave Pharnaees | 
« Such benefits ſo ill deſervꝰdꝰ 
Pon. As yet forbear; time will diſcover all: 
4 Rome ſhalt receive thee in her folt*ring arms, 
% One only tie is wanting, an alliance 
« Confirm'd by ſacred ceremonious rites.” 
Speak now, Pharnaces ; ſhall call thee friend ? 
—Pompey ſhall ev'n deſcend to beg thy friend- 
ſhip, : , 
Rather than loſe alliance with thy virtues: 

Paar. Too generous Prince 
Oppreſs me not by this unlook'd-for goodneſs. 
Spare farther ſpeech, and ſpare this new con - 
fuſion.” 
Shame binds my topgne— 
I bend, 7 


[ 


3 


To you and Rome 


Pom. © Where virtue lives not, there alliance 


Ark. “ Curs'd be the Roman ſriendſhip! the 


Gn EL KD 
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And o'er the ſolemn rite, in floods of tears, 
Will ſhed repentance, anguiſh, and remorſe. 
pon. Seek we the ſacred ſpot—the flaming 
altar 
With holy rites is crown'd, “ which ſacred oaths 
« And mutual leagues require * there I'll ex- 
pect thee, 
There the attentive gods ſhall ſeal the compact, 
And ratify this happy bleſt alliance, 
For thee, Barbarian, hear and attend thy fate: 
[To Athridates. 
Thy troops are in our care, and ſwear allegiance - 
To Rome's high ſtate; for thee, the double name 
Of Monarch and Ally, ſecures thy perſon : 
But chains muſt be thy lot, until Rome's Senate 
Shall hear thy crimes, and fix th' allotted doom 


A 1 X. 

Barbarous monſter fury fires + 

Thy ſoul—and frantic rage inſpires, . 
Thy face, with frenzy wild impreſt, 
RefleAs the hell within thy breaſt. 

And muſt a daughter's death aſſuage * 
A cruel father's bloody rage? 

The royal captive, and his wife, 

Thy ſon, thy daughter yield their liſe— - 
No bear, the javelin in his breaſt, 

No ſnake, by heedleſs footing preſt, 
No lion, roaring after blood, 

No tygreſs, robb'd of all her brood, 

Nor furies in the hollow hell, 

With ſuch accurſed venom ſwell. 

[Exit, with Atendantty . 
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422 PHARNACES: or, 


Sc E N E VI. 


ArRHRITI DATES, PHARNACEs, ASPASIA, and 
. MiTTRENES. 


PAR. Obſerve the greatneſs of a Roman foul, 
And from the fair example of his virtue, 
Learn to repent thy crimes. | 
ATH. Deſtroyer of my peace 
Think not that 1 will deign to waſte the moments. 
In hateful converſe with thee. Thus bound in 
chains, 


And. robb'd.of ev'ry means to fate my vengeance, 


The ſight of thee, and that deteſted daughter, 
Is. poiſon to my eyes. 
Paar. Yet recolled thyſelf, aud ere the day, 
The day of recompence and righteous 
'ment, 
Repentance may,. and will, I hope, o'ertake thee, 
Ark. Repentance ! 
T know it not, and glory in the deed ; 
Ne'er ſhall my fonl. remit her dreadful purpoſe. 
Chain'd tho' I am, yet tremble at my rage; 
Revenge ſhall (till purſue, and will be ſatisfied. 


[Retires with Cuards within the-priſen. 


"$:C 3 KS: mT 
ASPASIA. 


O turn thee from reproach and ſhame,. TR 


naces. \ 
Tho! he be cruel, bloody, and revengeful, 


Yet ſtill remember he's Aſpalia's father, 


find be his crimes forgot. --Turn thee to Pompey, 


The mighty victor courts thee to be happy; 
Haſte to embrace his love, and at the altar 
Confirm the bleſt alliance. 


== EE 


To bring this bleſt deliverance! O my child * La 
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PRAR. The righteous gods have heard our. 
pious prayers, 
And pour their bleflings on us, | 
O may my future life deſerve this Jr gt N 
My ſoul, erewhile by Error's gloom obſcur'd, 
Shines in her native luſtre. | 
Reaſon reſumes her ſeat; while truth and honour: 
Renew their wonted empire iu. my heart. 
| A I KX. 
Va pours oft from: earth ariſe, 
Veil the ſun and blot the ſkies,. 
Yet the lamp of day returns, 
And with double luſtre burns. 
So, tho" paſſions may controut* 
My reaſon, and ſubdae my ſoul, 
My heart its virtue ſtill regains, 
Spite of danger, death, and chains, 
Da Capo, Vapours oft, &c Erin 


SC E N E 6 


ASPASIA 4 CS 


Asp. Bleſt be the Powers whe yooughs this 
happy change! PF 

In what a length, an age of miſery, — 
Have ſome few hours involv'd us! and a me 


To ſee thee ſafe, and fold thee in my arms, 
Mare than repays me for my ſurrows paſt. 


A- LR. 


No more the pangs of grief I fear, 
Releas d from cruel anguiſh— 

To heave the ſigh, to drop the tear, 
Condemn'd to pine and languifh. 


44 PHARNACES: or, 
See! Mercy, rob'd in pureſt white, 
Reſumes her dear dominion; 
Ts chace the gloomy clouds of night, 
Deſtends with rapid pinion. 
Pity from her throne has ſmil'd, 
Chears the parent, ſaves the child. 
fAthridates comes forward, in a melancholy po- 
fare, from the inſide of the priſon, in chains, 
and guarded. 
Arn. To what vile ſhame am I reduc'd? Is it 
In fate to add to the pangs | feel! 
Ye cruel ſtars | I now-defy your wrath. 
Deitruction light on Pompey !—periſh Pharnaces! 


„% The. gods theinſelves are join'd in wages | 


againſt me! 


cc All heav'n conſpires the kinds of Athridates! 1" 


Shall I (a kingdom's heir) baſely ſubmit 

To Rome to be led captive? 

Meaſuring my: tedious and unwilling ſteps, 

To the dull, mournful clink of my own chains, 

6% Shall aide right hand, that ſway'd the * 
ſceptre, 

ce Now bear this load of ignominious bondage?“ 

Robb'd of my vengeance too! curs'd be the 
thought! 


Life is not worth my care—come, friendly death 


Thou fad phylician to diſeaſed minds, 

Come, and receive me in thy frozen arms: 
Let Athridates, tho' in chains, be ſtill a hero! 
The ouly glory left him is to die, 


* A 1 


Vengeance, ſtamp'd on every feature, 
Sure has quite transform'd my nature, 
Reaſon would in vain controul 

The furies that diſtract my ſoul. 


Para: 
PD ! 
Pom 


PHA 
Asp. 
All. 
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Flaſh, ye livid lightnings red! © © © 

Thunders, burſt around my head! © 

Celeſtial pow'rs, oh end my pain! 

J call for death, let me not call in vain. Fo 
Exit, within the P Moni 


SCENE The Laſt. A Temple. 


[The Altar dreft with the holy ww: ebe is 
diſcovered on one fide the fleps of the Altar, 
PHARNACES on the other —A'sPASIA and 

" MiTTRENEs Hand near PHARNACES; —— 
SELINDA and GILADES near POMPEY. ——” 
Beneath PAR NAcES flands a Prieft with a 
lighted torch. tn the centre, beneath the ſteps 
of the altar, a golden urn filled with earth-—- 
Priefts near the altar. — Nobility of Pontus 
and Guards ranged on each fide of the ſtage. 

TERZETT 0: | 

PAR. ) Now riſing: oer the gloom of night, 

Pomp. 5 The ſun his orb relumes : 

PHAR. 2 The god of low? aſſerts his right, 

Asp. S And waves his purple plumes. 

Pour. Tranſport, rapture, young Defire,. 

Shall the happy fair inſpire + 

Their toils are forgot, 

Aud peace is their lat. 

Bieſt with beauty radiant charms,. 

The hero yields to ſoft-alarms. 
ral Venus, from thy Cyprian. bow!r,, 

Pome, Swift the toils of war repair. 

Crown the hero, blefs the fair; 
re Fe ome, exertithy bliſiful power. 
All. From thy flarry throne above 
2 ge gon” r of /ome:.. 


4  PRMARNACES:' or. 

Prar, Hear wits ene Pow'rs | and be- 

the fire 
Of War and devdly Knanity extinguiſh. 
| \ [Buries the torch in the urn. 

As here I give my hand—my heart to Pompey, 
And unto Rome, and her high Senate, ſwear 
"Faith and allegiance ever. 

Pon. For Rome 1 greet, and hold thee to ** 


| heart, 
Gallant prince! henceforth be 8080 atoms ws! 
; | A I. R.. 
Pan, Ser the purple morn ariſe, < 


| Streak with red the bluſhing ſkies ; 
Zephyr, from bis balmy wing,” 

Shakes the fragrance of the ſpring. 
Winter's rigour now is paſt, | 

Ja and raptare ſmile at laſt; 

© Swelling billows ceaſe to roar, 

| 7 And die along the filent ſhore. 
Da Capo. See the purple, &e. 


„Abr. My huſband !—O my child! this joy's 


too great. [Embraces Mittrenes. 
Para, Preſerve him ever there, aud warn | his 
mind 


To ſhun his father's errors; to e 
Impetuous heat, and tread in Reaſon's path. 
Mir. My. mother's virtue, and my father's 
honour 
Shall be my great example. 
Pon. O what a glorious change! let Muſic 
wake 
Her various melody, and to the world, 
The wond'ring world, proclaim our happineſs. 
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„„ 
Celeſtial pow'rs ! 
From bliſsful bow'rs, 
70 Pontus now direct your fight ; 
Chace Deſpair | 
And ſullen Care, 
"Shine, array d in pureſt lig ht. 
See Mercy ſmiles, 
ach pang beguiles, 
And ſmooths the raven down of night. 


DUET Tv 
PRIX. _ is now the hero's mead, 


and Peace to ſorrow ſhall ſucceed ; 
Asp. Fears that long our hopes vercaſ}, 
Pain and anguiſh now are paſt : 
Bleak Misfortune's reign is ver, 
Sullen billows ceaſe to roar ; 
The radiant god of day returns, 
And with double luſtre burns. 


4 MM 3 & UV: Þ% 
The lateſt times, * 
| And diſtant climes, 
Shall hail the glories of this day: 
The age unborn | 
Shall bleſs the morn, 
That drives diſireſ and care * 5 
Let choral ſong 
Our joys prolong, 
For. Peace reſumes her golden ſway. 
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